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INTRODUCTION. 



Annb Page. Mr. Slender, What would you with me t 
Slender. Tnily, for mine own part, I would little or nothing with you. 

Shakspbabb. 



'Reader! have you ever been at Ryde? If you 
have^ so much the better ;. if not^ do not expect that 
I am goingto enter into a description of that delect- 
able spot here. No^ I merely asked the qiiestion^ 
that I might give myself an opportunity of letting you 
know^ that thither J was sent^ by my good friend 
Dr. B., in the month of July last past^ (as the law- 
yers liave it^) in search of health. 

Rise early! — ^was the Doctor's first precept; 
and according I did rise every morning with the Sun^ 
(that is, when he thought proper to shew himself 
in a mornings) and, as a matter of course, took a 
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stroll on the pier, to inhale the sea breezes, and beget 
an appetite for my breakfast. 

la one of these morning walks, it was my good 
fortune to encounter the pleasantest — heartiest — and 
oddest-conceited old Gentleman, that ever toothed 
turtle at sixty and seven. 

1— who have, by the way, when walking, a foolish 
habit of looking on the ground, in quest, perhaps, (as 
my lively and lovely friend Mrs. L*** T*** once 
remarked,) of ' strayed thoughts and fallen fancies' — 
was first struck with admiration at the brillianby and 
magnitude of the gold buckles, with which theWokby 
old soul's shoes were illaminated ; ^d itwa^ tiof'tni 
I these same lowermosts had met my eyes soniti half '& 
score of times, that I thought of raiding theM to 
ascertain unto what sort of man they belonged. 

I was rewarded, however, for my pains, with a 
view of as superb a figure," as ever graced the bay- 
window at White's, or the chair at a tavern dinner. 
He was tall, and somewhat of the portliest ; with a 
face like a full blown rose ; a large — black — roving — 
laughing eye — an admirable paunch — and a pair of 
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^9, ;ttt£^t irotlld have immortalized any body below 
the degree of a Barooet ! He wore a blue frock coat, 
a black, cravat, tied loosely, so that you might see hia 
if^ell formed neck ; a white waistcoat, and a pair of 
pankeen pantaloons ; add to this, a straw hat with a 
tremendously broad brim, and a formidable gold 
beaded cane, and you see my old Gentleman before 
yon, as plain, my dear Ma'am, as if you beheld him 
at this moment in — in — your looking glass ! 

He was attended by a black foot-boy, whom I heard 
bim address by the familiar cognomen of 'Mustard,' 
, and whose chief employment seemed to consist in 
dragging after them an old — fat — waddling — wheez- 
ing — whitey-brown spaniel, which answered to the 
jiame of ' Mog,' or ' Mahogany' 

Observing that I regarded him somewhat atten- 
tively, (and, as the sea air is well known to generate 
politeness and friendly feeling,) the old Gentleman 
smiled, and touched his bat ; but before I could re- 
turn the compliment, he had passed on with so nimble 
a step, that it was quite out of the question for me, 
iwhft.am somewhat phthisical, to think of overtaking 
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hltri. ^The'iiext day, towever, we met near the same 
s^ot, and ■ the old GentlcToan honoured me with a 
aetxJnd smile, ■ and a nod of recognition ; he had, 
mOiteover, the additional kindness to stop and inform 
nie, that it was a fine morning ; " for," said he, 
"tbfe clouds are in good keeping, and the Parliament, 
(H«aveR be praised !) is at last eventerated ; where- 
fore, as you know, a stinking conscience is not a 
very pleasant cushion to sit upon — why— there's au 
end on't I — ha ! ha !" 

Though lown, I did not see what relationship there 
was between the ' Honourable House' and a foul- 
smelling conscience, yet I could not help feeling de- 
lighted with the Toice and manner of the old boy. 

There was something so completely FALsxAFF-like, 
in big face — form — tone — and swagger ; so much hu- 
monr' in his eye ; so much oddity in the jumble of 
bis ideas ; and so mach richness in his concluding 
chiickle, that I was half inclined to believe, I had had 
ffiei-good luck to stumble upon a lineal descendant of 
the fat knight. 

We seated ourselves oti a bench, Mustard and bis 
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cOiHiMiBtoni keeping at a rea]>ectfiU diataoce, apd tbs 
(dd GentlenutD, after a moment's pause, said, " My 
niuue ia Quality — Hilary Quality; you have 
beard of me, no doubt 1 — yours is ?" — I satisfied him 
on that head — and he continued : — 

" Aldermaa Curtis held yesterday at the Admi- 
ral's^ that there were 6ve sides to an apple dumpliag, 
if Philosophy could hut had them out ; and I was 
just now thinking, that there atay be twice that 
number of worshipful reasons against matsihuny, 
only they require to he known. Sut thus it is, my 
.good Sir, one cannot at all times look a sore dog in 
the face; so let us put a night-cap on the subject, 
and wish it ' Good e'en.' " : [, 

" With all my heart, Sir ;" cried I, laughing ; " but 
may I ask, how you came to think at all, on so how- 
.d'ye-do a matter?" "There it is again;" returned 
iie, shaking his bead ; " one can no more command 
one's thoughts, than any one of your overskippers — 
ishaw ! — what call ye those makebates 1 — those 
fennel- breathed varlets? — the — the— political-econo- 
-misls— cau his tongue — : — Sir, there are more false 
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notiuns iibroad, than there are ears to swallow thein.'fi \ 
He uttered a deep groan, and then added, " Thft 
caterpillars, when they took the trouble to lay their 
eggs in his Excellency's ear, thought to fill his heai^^ 1 

with butterflies, but, by G — d ! Hark ye, you— • 

you — you Saturday rascal, (bawling out to Mustard,) 
am I to wait all day? — Zounds! trug, see ye not! 
am as athirst as new flannel t" • . 

Mustard, who seemed to understand every poist 
in his master's humour, instantly pulled out acuri- 
ously shaped leather case; trom which he drew ft 
small gold cup, and a punchy — short-necked— apo- 
plectic-looking stone bottle ; and, having handed the 
fonner to the old Gentleman, proceeded to extract tbA 
ooriE from the latter, with the prettiest little silver 
corkscrew I had ever beheld. 

" It is nothing but cdra^oa, ray dear boy;" said 
my new acquaintance ; as if he felt he ought to say 
something, by way of apology for being thirsty before 
breakfast, " Nothing in the world but cura^oa, I 
assure thee. Come — thou shall taste and satisfy thy- 
self. Now, Sirrah, (as Mustard tilled the cup totba 
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brim) doff thy cap, and hand the gobletin to tliP gen- 
tleihan." 

I 'begged to be excQsed ; but perceiving a storm 
gathering on his brow, took courage for once, and 
swallowed the dose ; which, however, set me a congh- 
|. ing so violently, that the old Gentleman actually be- 
came alarmed, and began to clap mo on the back as 
vehemently, as if I had been made of sterner stuff, 
than mere flesh and blood. 

' Odds fish I lad," said he, as soon as I had re- 
covered, " thou art but in thy blowth, or by the mass, 
I would have rated thee soundly, for letting such 
good drink slip down the wrong \vay. Well, here's 
to thy lady love's little finger." And he tossed off the 
cfmtentji' of the cup, which iny blackfaced friend had 
taken good care to replenish. 

" 'Tjs as sweet as new^lk ;" quoth he, giving a most 
clamorous smack ; " and the most potential remedy 
for all bodily ailments that ever was invented; that 
is— -morning ailments, my boy ; for evening, I should 
8ay,youi BusGUNUYis the peacock of all drinks. No 
afteraoon malady can keep on its legs under a shuwej* 
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INTRODUCTION. 



Anns Pace. Mr. Slender, What would you with me 1 
Slbndbb. Truly, for mine own part, I would little or nothing with you. 

Shakspbakb. 



'Reader! have you ever been at Ryde? If you 
have, so much the better ;. if not^ do not expect that 
I am going to enter into a description of that delect- 
able spot here. No, I merely asked the question, 
that I might give myself an opportunity of letting you 
know, that thither /was sent, by my good friend 
Dr. B., in the month of July last past, (as the law- 
yers liave it,) in search of health. 

Rise early! — ^was the Doctor's first precept; 
and according I did rise every morning with the Sun, 
(that is, when he thought proper to shew himself 
in a morning,) and, as a matter of course, took a 
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Stroll on the pier, to inhale the sea breezes^ and oegiet 
an appetite for my breakfast. 

in one of these morning walks, it was my go6^ 

fortone to encounter the pleasantest— h^artie^t — and 

oddest-conceited old Gentleman, that ever tootilied 

turtle at sixty and seven. r^) 

T— who nave, by ihe way, when walking, a foOfUsh 

J :■ J ■ ' I ; , . ■ 

habit <H looking on the ground, in quest, perhaps, (As 
my lively and lovely friend Mrs. L**** T***'iofac© 
remarked,) of * strayed thoughts and fallen fancira^ — 
was first strai:U with admiratiob Wt the bUlU^n^ gfid 
magnitude of the gold buckles, with Which fheitonlfy 
old isoul's shoes were illuminated ; aiid'it Wa^iitiVml 
these same lowermosts had met niy eyes som^'halTk 

, ' V - • 

score of times, that I thought of rai^ng tfa^tt'to 
ascertain unto what sort of maxi they belonged. 
^'^i^^AsleWiiyed: feowerer, for toy pa^s/^th' a 

I 

vieW of as superb a figtcre, as "ever ^ced'tltellft^- 
mn^ow at White's, or the chair at a tkvem dinner, 
n^ "^ajs^ tdli^ and i^dinewhat of tlie porfltedt;^WiA^ 
^ace like a i&ll felowi rose;' ala^if^blac^^^W^iiig-^ 
'laugliing' eye— ati at^^ rf'T()aff i6f 
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i^^, tb^t wo|ild have immortalized any body below 
the degree of a Baronet ! He wore a blue frock coat, 
a black cravat, tied loosely, so that you might see his 
sfeU formed neck ; a white waistcoat, and a pair of 
pankeon pantaloons ; add to this, a straw hat with a 
tremendously broad brim, and a formidable gold 
headed caac, and you see my old Gentleman befpre 
yon, as plain, my dear Ma'am, as if you beheld him 
at this moment in — in — your lookiug glass ! 

He was attended by a black foot-boy, whom I heard 
bim address by the familiar cognomen of 'MvsTARn,' 
, and whose chief employment seemed to consist in 
dr^giog after them an old — fat — waddling — wheez- 
ing — whitey-brown spaniel, which answered to the 
^ame of ' Mog,' or ' Mahogany.' 

Observing that I regarded bim somewhat atten- 
tivelf, (and, as the sea air is well known to generate 
politeness and friendly feeling,) the old Gentleman 
smiled, and touched bis ha4. ; but before I could re- 
turn the. compliment, he had passed on with so nimble 
a step, that it was quite out of the question for me, 
;wh0,.am soniewbat phthisicaJ. to think of overtAkii^ 
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him. The next day, however, we met near the same 
spot, and the old Gentleman honoured me with ■ a 
setxflid' smile, and a nod of recognition : he had, 
moreover, the additional kindness to stop and inform 
me, that it was a fine morning ; " for," said he, 
" the clouds are in food keeping, and the Parliament, 
(Heaven be praised !} is at last eventerated ; where- 
fore, as you know, a stinking conscience is not a 
very pleasant cushion to sit npon — why — there's an 
end on't ! — ha ! ha !" 

Though I'own, I did not see what relationship there 
was between (he ' Honourable Honae' and a foul- 
smelling consciencCj yet I coald not help feeling de- 
lighted with the voice and manner of the OLD HOY. 

There was something so conqtletely Fa i.sTAFF-like, 
in his face — form — tmie — and swagger; so much hu- 
inonr in his eye ; so much oddity in the jumble of 
his ideas ; and so nauch richness in his conclading: 
cbiictle, that I was half inclined to believe, I had had 
llie^ood lack to stumble upon a lineal descendant of 
the fat knight. 

We sealed ourselves on a bench, Mustard and his 




companion.' keeping at a le^ectful distance, and tb« 
^d GenUeman, after a moment's pause, said, " My 
naute 13 Quality — Hilary Quality; you have 
h«ard of me, no doubt 1 — yours is ?"— 1 satisHed him 
on that head — and he continued : — 

" Alderman Curtis held yesterday at the Admi- 
ral's, that there were live sides to an apple dompling, 
if Philosophy could but find them out; and I was 
just now thinking, that there may be twice that 
number of worshipful reasons against matbihont, 
only they require to be known. But thus it is, my 
good Sir, one cannot at all times look a sore dog ip 
the ^e ; so let us put a night-cap on the sul^jesl, 
and wish it ' Good e'eu.' " , , u,j 

" With all my heart, Sir;" cried I, laughing ; '^but 
may I ask, how you came to think at all, on so how- 
.d'ye-do a matter?" "There it is again;" returned 
he, shaking his head ; " one can no more command 
one's thoughts, than any one of your overskipper^-:— 
pshaw ! — what call ye those makebates 1 — thqsc 
fennel-breathed varlets 1 — the— the— political-econo- 
mistST^can his tongue — i — Sir, tberie are jnore false 
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notiuns abroad, than there are eara to swallow them." 
He ottered a deep groan, and then added, " The 
caterpillars, when they took the trouble to lay their 
eggs in his Excellency's eai, thought to fill his head 

with butterflies, but^ by G— d ! Hark ye, you — 

yon — you Saturday rascal, (bawling out to Mustard,) 
am I to wait all day ? — Zounds ! trug, see ye not I 
am as athirst as new flannel ?" 

Mustard, who seemed to understand every point 
in his master's humour, instantly pulled out a curi- 
ously shaped leather case ; from which he drew a 
small gold cup, and a punchy — short-necked — apo- 
plectic-looking stone bottle ; and, baybg handed the 
fonoer to the old Gentleman, proceeded to extract the 
cork from the latter, -with the prettiest little silver 
corkscrew I had ever beheld. 

" It is nothing but curaqoa, my dear boy;" said 
my new acquaintance : as if he felt he ought to say 
something, by way of apology for being thirsty before 
breakfast, " Nothing in the world but cura^oa, I 
assure thee. Come — thou shalt taste and satisfy thy- 
self. Now, Sirrah, (aa Mustard filled the cup totbe 
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brim) doff thy cap, and hand the gobletin to the gen- 
tlematt." 

I begged to be excused ; bat perceiving a Btorm 
gathering on his brow, took courage for once, and 
swallowed the dose ; which, however, set me a cough- 
, ing so violently, that the old Gentleman actually be- 
came alarmed, and began to clap mc on the hack as 
vehemently, as if I had been made of sterner stuff, 
titan mere flesh and blood. 

" Odds fish ! lad," said he, as soon as I had re- 
covered, " thou art but in thy blowth, or by the mass, 
I would have rated thee soundly, for letting such 
good drink slip down the wrong way. Well, here's 
to thy lady love's little fmger." And he tossed off the 
contentB' of the cap, which my blackfaced friend had 
taken good care to replenish. 

" 'Tis as sweet as new milk ;" quoth he, giving a most 
clamorous smack ; " and the most potential remedy 
for all bodily ailments that ever was invented ; that 
is — morning ailments, my boy ; for eveiiing, I should 
say, your burgunuyIs the peacock of all drinks. No 
aftemooQ malady can keep on its legs under a shower 
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by his good opinion, and should he most hnppy to 
cultivate his further acquaintance." 

"A pact!" cried he, "a pact! a silken pact! 
Here i;i to the durability of our friendship,' sweet 
Sir;" and he took another sip of hia soul's comforter. 

" Amicitia semper prodest," quoth I, returning' the 
old Gentleman's squeeze. 

"Aha!" cried he, " a choice mouthful of the'Md 
biies fliat, I see, my hoy, you are acquainted with 
the Ancients, whom I am proud to call my friends. 
Come, Sir, let's drink their healths. Here's the 
Ancients !" (and again the cup kissed his lips.) '* Ah, 
Sir, there were men for you ! there were legislators, 
and philosophers, and demi-gods, and heroes, fiJr ye ! 
Where shall we hope to find their equals now ? How 
are we fallen ! (Another cupful, thou sootbag.) Oh, 
vile and degenerate race ! look at your forefathers, 
and blush ! (Quick, piggen, quick !) Weep and gnash 
your teeth at your prostrateness and insignificancy." 
(I counted five distinct gulps.) 

" In that. Sir," returned I, gravely, " I have nt> 
difficulty in according with yon. The world is, in- 
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deed, at present, immersed in ignorance, steeped in 
vice, and rolled ufi in luKury. Cdubace hath lefit 
his pistols; Generosity counts his two-peaces; 
Friendship, alack ! walks "upon crutches; and Love 
himself, I begin to suspect, is nothing better than a 
swindler !" 

^ Yon are right, my friend," cried the old Gentle- 
man, waving his hand ; "Virtue is snuffed out, An 
eittingiushed candle. Sir. at which men do but hold 
their noses !" (Another sip.) 

" Where," said I, " where are now to be found 
any Damons and Pythiases ? any Castors and Pol- 
lutes t any Pyladeses and Oresteses 1 any " 

" Ah !" exclaimed he, with uncommon energy, 
" whither are fled the Phocions and the Pericloses? 
the Aristideses and — and the Fabriciuses? the Epa- 
minondases and the Ciocinnatuses t the Bmtusesaad 
the Catos ? the " ■ - jofin 

"To what region," shouted I, "have wandraAl 
the Demostheneses, the ^schineses, and the Cice^ce.? 
the Soctatcses, the Platos, and the Aristotles? 
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"Wliere," roared he, " the Apollos and the ViU- 
caBs? the Mercuries and the Neptones? the Marses 
and the Jupiters 1 Ha !" (A rer; loog sip.) 

" Whither," retamed I, striking the bench furio- 
oosly with my fist, A la Wetherall, " whither the 
Homers and the Virgilsl the Sophocleacs and the 
Euripideses? the Horaces and the Ovids? the Lu- 
cretiuses and the^Tibulluses ?" 

The old Gentleman started, and looked grave ; 
uttered one or two hems, sneezed, fidgetted about on 
his seat, and stroked his chin ; his fat joles, all the 
timiB, leddeuing, and swelling like the sides of a 
balloon. 

" Pardon me," said he, at length, laying his hand 
gently on my arm ; " pardon me, my young friesd ; 
tlwre ought to hare been a fu ll-sto e at the Jnpiters. 
Talk ye of Homers, Sfft or of Virgils? or of Ho- 
races? or of jEschyluses? or of Jnvenals'? or of 
Spensers? nay, or of Miltons? when there is a Gb- 
Nios, alive and unburied, by the side of whom tliey 
would, were they in being, shrink and disappear, 
like worms into their earth-holes, or snails into their 
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shells ? Body o*me !'* ejaculated he^ drawing a bun* 
die of papers from Ms coat-pockety and taming them 
oyer with wonderful rapidity^ '^ d*ye wear your earn 
about ye ? Listen, then, and unthink your rash spei^L- 
ing. Here's a picture for ye V* and he began to read 
aloud, with a power of voice, and violence of g^sti- 
ealaticNiy that ' would have amazed even a French 
tragedian. 

" * A Monster, female in ber form and &ce» 

Tho* Toid entire of lovely woman's grace, ' . . r 

From HELL arose ^ her eyes, like lightning red. 

And flaming serpents hissing round her head ! 

A torch she held, of blue and sulphureous flame. 

Her robes were clotted blood, and Discord was her name* 

** ' She ran, she flew, along the hostile ground, - 
And, rolling fierce ber bloodshot eyes around. 
She shook her torch ; the sparks in myriads fell. 
Fired each bosom, and made each breast a hell. 
Confosion, rage, and madness, quick' arose ; 

# 

O'er all dissension reigns— and dearest friends before, are now 
the direst foes !' 

'* I am no Thra^on, Sir, no coxcomb, no braggart ; 
but I ask you simply, and without a blush, what you 
can pick out of your Homers, and Virgils, and Ovids, 
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and Horaces, to match against that single passage ? 
No, my friend— happy am I to proclaim it-^so far as 
relates to poetry, the present will be a glorious 
epocha in the history of the woHd. This, a pro- 
phetic spirit tells me, will be accounted the Celesti a l 
Age of Song, and your humble servant (the only one 
that was ever able to wield the thunder and lightning 
of verse) universally acknowledged the Jupiter of 
Poesy!" 

He paused, -to take breath; and, having wiped 
away the dew from his forehead, looked triumphantly 
around. Mustard clapped his hands for admiration, 
and laughed like an aged wether; and even old 
'M^ogany testified lier satisfaction by essaying to 
cut a caper. 

- " Prithee, dear Sir," said I, in a tone of profound 
respect, " may I inquire the title of your chef- 
tToeuvreT* 

" That, Sir," replied he, *' for the present, I have 
concealed even from my intimates ; nay, have re- 
fused my very tongue- the favour of pronouncing it. 
It kdis been th^ prime, labour of my life — it is th# 



latcjaet tbat binds me to existence — the pigeon-house 
of my affections — the elbow-chair in which my genius 
hath deposited hei broad basement — ^it is — it is tfae — 

the-— the Aha ! lobcock, must I — must I die of 

drought V 

Mustard refilled the cup. 

" And are you acquainted with any of the brother- 
hood?" lasked; " any of the modern poets?" 

" Acquainted, quoth ye !" cried the old Gentleman, 
after taking another sip ; " acquainted ! Bless your 
aintplicity ! we could not be on better terms, were 
we the sons of one father. Nevertheless, there ar^.a 
stinking few, (oh, the muckenders !) that shut th^ 
do^rs in my face; and for why? for why? Think, 
only think" — raising bis voice, and drawing himself 
up proudly — " how tomtits and cock-sparrows, jack- 
daws and yellowhammers, mast feel in the presence 
of the EAGLE, Sir ! Imagine the sensations of abuadi 
of asses befoie the lordly lion ! No, my friend,! can 
understand their feelings ; and, maugre their malice 
and their mouth-makings, their mutterings and their 
mampisbnes.i, I pity them ; the itarrow-gutted knavesl 
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INTRODUCTION. 



Annk Page. Mr. Slender, What would yoa with me t 
Slbndxb. Truly, for mine own part, I would little or nothing with you. 

Shaupiaeb. 



'Reader! have you ever been at Byde? If you 
have^ so much the better ;. if not^ do not expect that 
I am going to enter into a description of that delect- 
able spot here. No^ I merely asked the question^ 
that I might give myself an opportunity of letting you 
know^ that thither /was sent^ by my good friend 
Dr. B., in the month of July last past^ (as the law- 
yers have it^) in search of health. 

BiSB early! — ^was the Doctor's first precept; 
and according I did rise every morning with the Sun^ 
(that is, when he thought proper to shew himself 
in a mornings) and^ as a matter of course^ took a 
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Stroll on the pier, to inhale the sea breezes^ and Ibeget 

* : ■ ' / . - . - 

an appetite for my breakfast. 

In one of these morning walks^ it was my good 
fortone to enconnter the pteasantest — ^h^rtie^t — and 
oddest-conceited old Gentleman, that ever tobt&ed 
tnrfle at sixty and seyen. ' ^ ^ 

' I^-who liaTe, by the way, when walking, a ifdoBsh 
habit i^looking on the ground, in quest, peihaps, (as 



my lively and lovely friend Mrs. L*** T*** ^ohce 
remarked,) of ' strayed thoughts and fallen fanti^ — 

^^^. ^'« ^'^^^^ ^ *« ^^ «H? 

magnitude of the gold buckles, veiCh wMch tbf^ttoltty 
old soul's shoes were illuminated ; aiid it tta^'mHr'tuI 
these same lowermosts had met niy eyies som^'halTk 
score of times, that t thought of rai^g ihdli'^ 
ascertain unto what sort of maxi they belonged!^' ' 

1 was rewariled, feowever, for iiy paififs^, ' T^fth* a 

vieW of as superb a figure," is ever ^ced tB^Uft^ 

winiiow ai White's, or the chair at a tav^n dinner. 

ne was tall^ and sbinewhat of the jporfltesty^Wftfif^ 

^ce iie a ifall felowi rose; al&rg^blac^^Vo^fliiig-^ 

Yaug^ing'eye--^ail a^^ st'^liafif ^f 



I^g^^ tb^t wo\i]cl have immortalized any body below 
the degree of a Baronet ! He wore a blue froct coat, 
a black cravat, tied loosely^ so that you might see hia 
veil formed neck ; a white waistcoat, and a pair of 
pankf^eu pantaloons ; add to this, a straw hat with a 
tremendoasly broad brim, and a formidable gold 
beaded cane, and you see my old Gentleman before 
yon, as plain, my dear Ma'am, as if you beheld him 
at this moment in — in — yonr looking glass ! 

He was attended by a black foot-boy, whom I heard 
ftim address by the familiar cognomen of 'Mustard,' 
, and whose chief employment se«med to consist in 
dci^^ging after them an old — fat — waddling — wheez- 
ingr-'whitey-brown spaniel, which answered to the 
^ame ,of ' M,og,' or ' Mahogany.^ 

Observing that I regarded him somewhat atten- 
tivdy, (and, as the sea air is well known to generate 
|K>JiteneBs and friendly feeling,) the old Gentleman 
smiled, and touched his hat ; but before I could re- 
turn the compliment, he had passed on with so nimble 
a step, that it was quite out of the question for me, 
jwhp. am somewhat phthi^ic^, to think of overtaking 
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1 



hini. 'J'The'ncSt d&y, 'fcowever, we met near the same 
s^t, atld'the old Grentleman honoured me with a 
second' smile, and a nod of recogni-tioi) : he bad, 
laoteover, ibe additional kindness to stop and inform 
me, that it was a fine morning ; " for," said he, 
"the clouds are in good keeping, and the Parliament, 
(Heaven be praised !) is at last eventerated ; where- 
fore, as you know, a stinking conscience is not a 
Very pleasant cushion to sit npon — why— there's an 
rtid on't ! — ha ! ha !" 

-' Though lown, I did not see what relationship there 

[ %as between the ' Honourable House' and a foul- 

1 njtoelling conscience, yet I could not help feeling de- 

I lighted with the voice and manner of the old boy. 

f -*'' There was something so completely FAi.sTAFF-Iike, 

t -flr-lii^ f^ce — form — tone — and swagger; so much hu- 

%ltrtir in his eye ; so mach oddity in the jumble of 

hia ideas; and so macb richness in his concluding 

chwcUe, that I was half inclined to believe, I had had 

the good luck to stumble upon a lineal descendant of 

the fat knight. 

L ^^ We seated ourselves on a bench, Mustard and his 
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cesitpuiioii' keeping at a respectful dlatiutce, apd tbp 
old GentlemaD, after a moment's pause, said, " My 
name u Quality — Hilary Quality; you have 
heard of me, no doubt t — yours is V — I satisfied him 
on that head — and he continued : — 

" Aldennan Curtis held yesterday at the Admi- 
ral's, that there were five sides to an apple dumpling, 
if Philosophy could but iind them out; and I was 
just now thinking, that there may be twice that 
number of worshipful reasons against matrimony, 
only they require to be known. But thus it is, my 
good Sir, one cannot at all times look a sore dog in 
the face ; so let us put a night-cap on the subject, 
and wish it ' Good e'en.' " 

" With all my heart, Sir ;" cried I.laughiog; "but 
may I ask, how you came to think at all, on so bow- 
.d'ye-do a matter?" "There it is again ;" returned 
he, shaking his head ^ " one can no more command 
one's thoughts, than any one of your overskippers — 
pshaw 1— what call ye those makebates? — those 
fennel-breathed varlets 1 — the — the — political-econo- 
■aHSts— can his tongue-; — Sir, there are niore false 
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notions nbroad, than there are ears to swallow them." 
He ottered a deep groan, and then added, " The 
caterpiliars, when they took the trouble to lay their 
eggs in his Excellency's ear, thought to fill his head 

with butterflies, but, by G — d ! Hark ye, you — 

yon—you Saturday rascal, (bawling out to Mustard,) 
am I to wait all day ? — Zounds ! trug, see ye not I 
Eun as athirst as new flannel T' 

Mustard, who seemed to understand every pcHnt 
in his master's humour, instantly pulled out a curi- 
ously shaped leather case ; from which he drew a 
small gold cup, and a punchy — 'short-necked — apo- 
plectic-l<KAing stone bottle ; and, having handed the 
f(wmer to the old Gentleman, proceeded to extract the 
cork from the latter, with the prettiest little silver 
corkscrew I had ever beheld. 

" It is nothing but cuea^oa, my dear boy;" said 
my new acquaintance : as if he felt he ought to say 
something, by way of apology for being thirsty before 
breakfest, " Nothing in the world but cura9oa, I 
assure thee. Come— thou shalt taste and satisfy thy- 
self. Now, Siirah, (as Mustard filled the cup totbe 



brim) doft' thy cap, and hand the gobletm to the g:en- 
tleiiian." 

I h^ged to be excused ; but perceiviog a Htorm 
gathering on his brow, took courage for once, and 
swallowed the dose ; which, however, set me a cough- 
. iag so violently, that the old Gentleman actually be- 
came alarmed, and began to clap mo on the hack as 
vehemently, as if I had been made of sterner stuff, 
than mere flesh and blood. 

" Odds fish t lad," said he, as soon as I had re- 
covered, " thou art but in thy blowth, or by the mass, 
I would have rated thee soundly, for letting such 
good drink slip down the wrong way. WeD, here's 
tothy Udy love's little finger." Arid he tossed off the 
confents<of the cap, which my blackfaced friend had 
taken good care to replenish. 

" 'Tis as sweet as new milk ;" quoth he, giving a most 
clamorous smack ; " and the most potential remedy 
foT'all bodily ailments that ever was invented; that 
l&-^morning ailments, my boy ; for evening, I should 
say, your buegunuy is the peacock of all drinks. No 
afteraeon malady can keep on its legs under a shower 
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II. 

A solemn strain befits a solemn theme ; 

Then mine be solemn as a parson's nose. 
Haste thee, good Tray^ unto thyrug, and dream 

Of bones forthcoming : go, dear dog, and dose. 

Whilst I my thoughts call home, and rhymes 
compose. 
Oh ! muse celestial ! to thee I — drink ; 

Grant me thy aid, (I want it. Heaven knows !) — 
Assist me, gracious lady, or I sink : 
Help me, and I'll thy praises sing, with my last drop 
of— ink ! 



III. 

The jolly, jocund^ top-proud, tippling sun 

Had jellied it along the pimpled sky. 
And now, full furious for a night of fiin. 

Was just about, with due nobility. 

To bid the grubbling earth a short good bye ; 
The thirsty flow'rs had oped their mouths for dew. 

The strep'rous birds begun to stunt their cry. 
And village maidens now impatient grew, 
And wonder'd what could keep their lemans tall and 
true ; — 
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Anne Page. Mr. Slender, What would yoa with met 
Slxndbb. Truly, for mine own part, I would little or nothing with you. 

Shakspiass. 



Reader! have you ever been at Byde? If you 
have^ so much the better ;. if not^ do not expect that 
I am goingto enter into a description of that delect- 
able spot here. No^ I merdy asked the question, 
that I might give myself an opportunity of letting you 
know, that thither /was sent, by my good friend 
Dr. B., in the month of July last past, (as the law- 
yers have it,) in search of health. 

BiSB early! — ^was the Doctor's first precept; 
and according I did rise every morning with the Sun, 
(that is, when he thought proper to shew himself 
in a morning,) and, as a matter of course, took a 
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i beget I 

f good I 



stroll on the pier, to inhaJe the sea breezes, and 
an appetite for my breakfast. 

In one of these morning walks, it was my 
fortune to encounter the pleasantest — heartiest — and 
oddest-conceited old Gentleman, that ever toothed 
turtle at sixty and seven. 

I — who have, hy the way, when walking, a foolish 
habit of looking on the ground, in quest, perhaps, (as 
Bjy lively and lovely friend Mrs. L*** T*** once 
remarked,) of ' strayed thoughts and fallen fancies' — 
was first strack with admiration at the brilliancy and 
magmtiide oif the gold buckles, with which th'eWotthy 
old soiU's shoes were illnminated ; aud it 'Wad taof till 
these same lowermo&ts had met my eyes some half 'b 
score of times, that I thought of raising theni to 
ascertain unto what sort of man they belonged. 

1 was rewarded, however, for my pains, with a 
view of as superb a figure,' as ever graced the bay- 
mndbw at White's, or the chair at a tavern dinner. 
He was tall, and somewhat of the portliest; with a 
^ace like a full blown rose ; a large— black-^roVing— 
laughing eye — an admirable paunch — and a pair «f 
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lt£8^ Miat would have immprtalized any body below 
the degree of a Baronet 1 He wore a blue frock coat, 
a black cravat, tied loosely, so that you niight see his 
well formed neck ; a white waiBtcoat, and a pair of 
nankeen pantaloons ; add to this, a straw hat with a 
tremendously broad brim, and a formidable gold 
headed cane, and you see my old Gentleman hefifre 
yon, as plain, my dear Ma'am, as if you beheld him 
at Ibis moment in — in— your looking glass ! 

He was attended by a black foot-boy, whom I heard 
bim address by the familiar cognomen of * Mustard,' 
and whose chief employment seemed to consist la 
dragging after them an old — fat — waddling — wheez- 
ing— whitey-brown spaniel) which answered to the 
name .of * Mog,' or ' Mahogany.' 

Observing that I regarded him somewhat atten- 
tively, (and, as the sea air is well known to generate 
politeness and friendly feeling,) the old Gentleman 
smiled, and touched his ha^ ; but before 1 could re- 
turn the compliment, he had passed on with so nimble 
a step, that it was quite out of the question for me, 
■who ftm somewhat phthisic^, to think of overtaking 
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him. The next day, however, we met near the same 
spot, and the old Gentleman honoured me with a 
sebo^td' smile, and a nod of recognition : he had, 
moteover, the additional kindness to stop and infonn' 
me, that it was a fine morning ; " for," said he, 
"the clouds are in good keeping;, and the Parliament, 
(H«aven be praised t) is at last eventerated ; where- 
fore, as you know, a stinking conscience is not a 
very pleasant cushion to sit upon — why — there's au 
rad on't ! — ^ha ! ha !" 

Though I'own, I did not see what relationship there 
was between (he ' Honoarablc House' and (L fonl- , 
smelltns: conscience, yet I could not help feeling de- 
lighted with the voice and manner of the olb boy. 

There was something so completely FALsTAFF-like, 
in Ud face — form — tone — and swagger; so much hu- 
motir in his eye ; so mnch oddity in the jumhle of 
his ideas ; and so macfa richness in his conclnding 
chuckle, that I was half inclined to believe, I had had 
the good luck to stumble upon a lineal descendant of 
the fat knight. 

We seated ourselves on a bench, Mustard and his 



coMfHUlilHirkeeping at a respectful distance, ajid the 
old Gentl^naD, after a moment's pause, said, " Ujr 
name is Quality — Hilahv Quality; you have 
heard of me, no doubt 1 — yours is ?" — I satisfied hiui 
on that head — aud he continued i — 

" Aldei'man Curtis held yesterday at the Adoii- 
ral's, that there were five sides to an apple dumpling, 
if Philosophy could but fiod them out; and I waa 
just DOW thinking, that there may be twice that 
number of worshipful reasons against mathiuunt, 
only they require to be known. But thus it is, my 
good Sir, one cannot at all times look a sore dog in 
the face ; so let us put a nlgbt-cap on the sutyiect, 
andwifhit ' Good e'en.' " 

" With all my heart, Sir;" cried I, laughing ; "but 
may I a^k, how you came to think at all, on so how- 
.d'ye-do a matter!" "There it is again;" returned 
he, shaking his hcad^ " one can no more command 
one's thoughts, than any one of your overskippers — 
pshaw ! — what call ye those makebates ? — those 
fennel-breathed varlets 1 — the — the — political-ecoDO- 
-wsts— can bis tongue — , — Sir, tkete are piore fyHae 
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notiuQS nbroad, than there are ears to swallow them." 
He uttered a deep groan, and then added, " The 
caterpillars, when they took the trouhle to lay their 
eggs in his Excellency's ear, thought to fill his head 

with butterflies, but, by G~ d ! Hark ye, you — 

you — yon Saturday rascal, (bawling ontto Mustard,) 
am I to wait all day ? — Zounds 1 trug, see ye not I 
am as athirst as new flannel 1" 

Mustard, who seemed to understand every point 
in his master's htimour, instantly pulled out a curi- 
ously shaped leather case ; from which he drew a 
small gold cup, and a punchy — short-necked — apo- 
plectic-looking stone bottle ; and, having handed the 
former to the old Gentleman, proceeded to extract the 
coik from the latter, mth the prettiest htUe silver 
corkscrew I had ever beheld. 

" It is nothing but cukaqoa, my dear boy ;" said 
my new acquaintance : as if he felt he ought to say 
something, by way of apology for being thirsty before 
breakfast, " Nothing in the world but curagoa, I 
assure thee. Come — thou shalt taste and satisfy thy^ 
self. Now, Sirrah, (as Mustard filled the cup to the 





I begged to be excused ; but perceiving a storm 
gathering on his brow, took courage for once, and 
swallowed the dose ; which, however, set me a cough- 
, ing so violently, that the old Gentleman actually be- 
3 alarmed, and began to clap mc on the back as 
vehemently, as if I had been made of sterner stuff, 
than mere Sesh and blood. 

" Odds Jish ! lad," said he, as soon as I had re- 
covered, " thou art bat in thy blowth, or by the mass, 
I would have rated thee soundly, for letUng such 
good drink slip down the wrong way. Well, here's 
to thy lady love's little finger." Arid be tossed off the 
content^' of the cup, which my blackfaced friend had 
taken good care to replenish. 

" 'Tis as sweet as new milk ;" quoth he, giving amost 
clamdrous smack ; " and the most potential remedy 
for all bodily ailments that ever was invented ; that 
is — morning ailments, my boy ; for evening, I should 
say, your burgcn uy is the peacock of all drinks. No 
afterneott rafdady can keep on its legs ander a shower 



